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scale political progresses. "Our only chance," wrote
Mrs. MacDonald, as they started round the world in
1906, "of having three meals a day together ... is to
run away altogether from you. I think we can tolerate
four or five months of our own dear selves." But she
was too optimistic. Only on board ship was a respite
from politics possible. A Canadian trade union leader
met them in a tender below Quebec. A cluster of his
colleagues awaited them on the quay. And thenceforth
it was receptions, interviews and Labour delegations all
the way. At Ottawa they paid several visits to the
Deputy Minister of Labour, conversed with Cabinet
Ministers and visited Government House. At Toronto
they were taken to a Labour Temple, and at Winnipeg,
which was celebrating Labour Day, the first Monday in
September, they drove through thronged streets in the
leading carriage of a gala procession, and subsequently
watched a baseball match, in an interval of which Mac-
Donald had to address the vast concourse of spectators.
On Vancouver Island they visited the mining centres and
studied its labour problems. Australia was more
strenuous still. An Election was in the offing, and
MacDonald was naturally hailed by the Labour Party
there as a heaven-sent ally in the task of laying the bogey
that Socialism stood for irreligion and the break-up of
family life. All this, of course, meant more speeches and
conferences. Their six days in Sydney, Mrs. MacDonald
thought, were the most crowded even she had ever
experienced. They investigated Wage Boards and
Compulsory Arbitration, visited land settlements and
advised on Labour Leagues. The voyage home, with two
days at Colombo, probably did little more than compen-
sate for the previous exhaustion.
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